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AP RO I. O G U E. 


PE rhaps it can't be found upon 3 
That cer a play came forth without a Lord, 


Or Date, firft aſt d, or than ſome Lady gay, 
| Whoſe friends and intereſt could ſupport a play. 
But wonders never ceaſe, and new things fill 
Will happen with, or yet againſt men's will, 
Lords like not now ſuch ſentimental fluff, ts 
They think ſhe Roops to conquer, good enoughe 
To rake the paſſions, or to rouſe the ſoul, | 
Ls fit to damn a play without controul. 5 
Our eaſy cits love beſt to laugh and ſing, | | 
And when they nonſenſe Hear, cry that's the thing.. 
But yet there's ſome, when Celia's fate they hear, 
Will hang their heads, and drop the kindly tear: 
Lament the bride, who on her wedding day, 
Was by untimely fate foon ſnatch'd away z=. 
Wha when ſhe hop'd to grace her nuptial bed. 
By ſavage hands her virgin blood was ſhed, EY 
And ſome poor Manley Jympathy will give, 
bo was fa fick of life, he could not live. _ | 1 5 
This tragic tale, right well the author knows, 
Will neither ſuit the belles, nor pleaſe the beaux; q 
And as for courtiers, all that they will ſay N 
&, that it is a dun rebellious Pla. | . 


— 


3 ph 


E PI L OG uE. 


Mean not now to wipe your tears away, 

By adding fome dull jet to this new play; ; 

N For while the cauſe remains, your fouls muſt ad 

The ſprings of pity riſing in your mind. 

To ſuffering innocence in deep diftreſs, 5 

| Compaſſi ion's due, this audience muſt confe ſs, ; wy 8 
This play's not fiction, would to God it were? 

You then might laugh, and wipe away the tear. 
77s truly fatts rehearſed by the muſe, „ 
And trimm'd a little for the common uſe: Rs IN 
Such Facts indeed, as the hiſtoric page, . 
Will faithfully tranſinit from Ige to age; © 
And in the telling of the tale will ſhow 

The ſprings and cauſes of our prefent woe. 
We dare not now ſo freely tell the cauſe, 
For men in power will often firetch the laws; 
Find guilt in truth at leaſt find a pretence, | 
To prove a Grime in perfect innocence. | 
To tell the truth is oft a dangerous thing, 

At teaft when ſycophants are near the King,— C3; 

Fer Loyalty itſelf will then not ds, | 
| Unleſs the Author be a flatterer too; 
Say black is white ; and if his patron pleaſe, 
*  Boldly affirm, the moon is made of cheeſe, 


But 


/ 
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But think not here I mean ts ſcold in ms An 
1 only ſpeak the manners of the Lima 
How Tories, mounted on the wings of — ** 
Like Pharaob's han line; all the fat deuaur. 
How ſwarms F inſets from the hazy north, 
T eat our verdure, i in whole ſhoals 3 
Acroſi the Tweed, bla tun by the northern . . 
And like the lacufts, lexve all bare behind. 
Some folks may. mind, ( for ſome ane yet 2 
The famous Ruthven road. 7 ferty-five ; SIT 
When theſe fine chields who. now 40 rule the ragt, 
Led o'r the barders a lra Hightand bot. 
Of rebel lads, for to attack the throne ; 
That was rebellion then, but now 'tis none. 
The prophecy of Horace flill holds true, 
That new words die away, and old turn new. 
Rebellion now is quite a different word, 
And what it means, we leave unto my Lord : : 
His Lordſbip #nows, and if he pleaſe can tell, 
Becærſe his father's houſe did oft rebel; 
And he, good man, (but heau'n has made him new) 
Had once the ſelſſame object in his view. - 
When bis firſt love burnt with its native flame, 
He did what now is ſcarcely ſafe to name. 
He pray d, that's all; and heav'n well knows the refl ; 


F ſay no more; for little ſaid is beſt. 


But 


EE r 1 TO GU E 


But ah, poor Celia, thy fad tragic fate! | | 
A do can but mourn, le hear the muſe relate ® 


Even rocks would weep, if they but heard thy N 
And all but ſavages thy fate bewail. | 
For thee, ſhall Lentulus, and thouſands bot, 

Through ages wander on the flygian coaſt. 

Thy bload on Tullius, ſpall Vengeance bring, | 

And blaſt the favours of a gracious King. 

A King, whoſe favours, had he known the plan, 

Had never been conferr'd on ſuch a man” 

Pardan this tear which ſympathy muſt pay, 

Me muſt go weeping from this tragic play. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ToLLius Fukfus, the Albion General. 
Broopy BEAR, an Indian Savage. 
Colonel SEEWELL and Major STEADY, fwwo 

Albion Officers. 7 
LENTULUS, @ Brigadier of TuLLIUs. 
MaNnLEY, an Officer of TULL1us. 
CELIia, Bride to MANLEY. 
CLok, her Bride Maid. 
. The Mother, Siſter, and Brother of CELIA. — * 
Makcus and CLopius, two Officers under 

LENTVUILus. | 

HoraTius, General of the Troops of Col u- 
BIANA. : 
Brus, A General of HoxaTivs: 
Meſengers , Trumpeters, &c. 
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TuLLius Fuklus and BLoopy BEAR, an 


Indian Sachem, in the Tent of Tullius. 


 TuLLIUSs FuRIVs. 
HE Miniſter of the great King, whoſe 


- throne . | 


Is plac” d. near where yon radiant ſun doth riſe 
Pointing to the ſun. 


From Thetis lap, commands your ready aid: 
At hatchet, tomahawk, and ſcalping knife 
No Indian Chief through all the various 


Tribes of this weſt world, did ever more excel 


Than Bloody Bear, the flower of ſavage kind. 
Thy merit, Sachem, yon great King admires; 
His mind ſits brooding on the mighty deeds 
Atchiev'd by that — * paints th 
| image 


. of 


3 
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Of thy wond'rous deeds with Fancy” 8 pencil : 
In the ſtrongeſt light. © 
BLoopy BEAR. 
That great and —_— 2885 J once ad- 
mir*d ; 
But I have heard that avail has ta'en him 
hence; | | 
That he, like other mortal men, was forc'd 
To pay his debt to nature; and to yield 
"To Pluto's mighty power He's now a ſhade. 
We once were told that eaſtern Kings n ne'er 
d. 
How many filthy lies have your vile race 
Impos' d upon our undeſigning tribes ? 
I hate the phiz of men ſo fair, while yet 
Our face is not ſo black as their vile hearts. 
You ſeem an empty, frothy, vain, young 
man; 
And, by your peroration, hint miſchief 
You dread to do yourſelf; I hate your kind, 
And ne'er ſhall ſerve them, for my part, with 
aught, 75 
— I can wield a tomahawk, but ill. 
Tor- 


1 
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5 TuLLIUs 1 
- T* offend a ſoul ſo great, and mind ſo bent 
On mighty deeds, is far from my deſign; 
And if my ſcale of talents right deviſe, 


Thou art the man,——wiſe Sachem, Bloody 
Bear. h | N 
Whoſe arm ſhall work what thine own heart 
| approves. 


Thou art not ſickly at the ſcalpin 8 trade, 
Nor faints at fight of blood ;—an hatchet 
well „ Lg 

Becomes the hand whoſe ck knows moe to 

** | 

Pity's a weakneſs far from all thy unbe- 
what! 

A warrior to have pity ! mie e | 

May have pity ;—but he who draws the 
ſword 1 8 

And lives by Laughter, feels no ſuch weak 
neſs. 

Let prieſts and women talk of pity ,—_ 

Be warriors hard like ſteel ; as adders 

Deaf to cries—to groans, to prayers. 

Leave pity to the patriots, or ſuch cowards, 

Who 
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Who dare not kill a child, if once it cry: 
Who, if an infant ſqueak, will dau-. 


, der, 


a Turn batk;—tefaſe to Rab aa run off. 


I know thee better—pity's not thy foible— 


The cries of 1 man or ie ſucking 


child. — 
Or tender mother, no more wad thy heart 
Than when a bear Wer or wild goat 
ſqueaks, | 
Without remorſe, e' en when the infant ſmiles 
And ſtrokes thy heard, I know thou can't, 


Without remorſe, e' en ſtab it to the heart. 


Wert thou but young; and fit to raviſh wo- 
men, - i: 

With good employment. I could fait your 
taſte. — | 

But ye black Indians nods more Diana 

Than tend the court of Venus — this io! 


find 
As many. devotees as true Joint tion; 


Colonels, majors, captains, grecelelles enow, 


Will mind this duty,---be't 1 to kill and 
ſcalp. 8 


Tbe New MAID of the OAKS. 75 
\ Bu,oody BEAR. 

I do not work for nonght to thoſe I hatez 
The price of ſcalps, pray ſettle, ere I go. 
To preach with you will yield but little gain; 
So tell whom we muſt. kill; and fix the 

price. 
TuLLivs FuR1Us. 

Kill! Kill all man, woman, wife and 

child, 
In every hamlet, village, town, or but, 


From Saratoga, all the country round; 
For every ſcalp two dollars---will'that do? 


ber 122 | 


Leſs would not, but that will: adieu, I go. 


Enter Col. SEEWELL and Major STEADY, 
reconnoitering by the flirts of a wood. 
. Col. SEEWEL Le | 
1 like not this vile ſervice----there's 8 no 
Honour, | 
8 Grace nor goodneſs in it :---we might as well 
P the bowels of our friends have theath'd our 
| ſwords J ; 
At howng as come ſo o far abroad to do it. 
Tis 


6 The New MAID of the OAKS. 
*Tis all unnatural, wicked, baſe, unjuſt : 
How matters will ſucceed, time ſoon will 


ſhew -- 


1 dread the worſt. 


Major ST 14 br. 


But did you hear the general's command 
To yon black devil ? For all the world---nay 
(What's the world, to mercy, honour, juſ- 

| tice?) 

I would not yield obedience co ſuch 3 

Ah what a bloody bargain ! I ſhudder, 

To think that human nature is ſo baſe. 

If heaven protect us in this bloody war, 

I'd almoſt ſwear there is no God in heay'n. 

Kill infants !---rip up women! raviſh maids ! 

Murder old men! burn houſes : waſte whole 
towns! 1 

For what? Becauſe the men are righteous, 

And we vile wretches have nought elſe to do 

But kill them. Ah Tullius ! Tullius! 

Thy glory's ſtain'd,---thy laurels faded now. 

How much unlike thy former glory this ? 

In Flanders, Germany, in Portugal, 


We 
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We never ſtain'd our ſwords with | 
blood. | 
4 Col. SEE WE I. I. 
Nor raviſh'd maids, nor ne, the hoary 
ſcalp | | 
Of rev*rend age---we fought with armed men 
And foes for glory; eben "mercy was our 
glory. ta 
Major STEADY. | 
Upon Cullodon moor, I mind it well, 
When rank rebellion raged through the land, 
And popiſh cut-throats, headed by a chief, 
Tutor'd at | Rome, of Romiſh erudition,--- 
Aim'd vengeance at our e ; that even 
then 2 
I ſcorn'd to kill a Sende but in arms. 
Our then chaſte ſwords, would not nu 


their points 
P the bare poſteriors of a Highland rogue. 


Col. Sr EWE LI. 
Tempora Mutantur,---Times are chang d, 
And men and manners too are different 


quite. 
We 


8 The New MAID of the OARS. 8 


We fought for Freedom then; and er 
ſhew'd 

Like generous freemen---But, now alas! Res 

We fight like flaves, and ſhew no mercy— SY . © 

| Worle ſtill; we fight with women, babes, 
old men, 

Who never yet offended. 


Major 8 FT | OE 
Worſe indeed my fleſh all creeps, the 


warrior's 
: Col. 8E E WE L L. 
It would unman a ſavage to obex/ 
Orders ſo brutal, cruek---mad, unjuſt. 
Major STEADY. 
If — heav' n, whoſe —_— never 
fails | . 
To ſuccour the appt does not bring 
vengeance 
Upon our guilty hoſt, for what is 5 | 
Pl own lam no prophet. Huſh! what's that? 
Among the trees I hear a ruſtling noiſe, 
Men's whiſpers,— hark tis near, they come 
We 


4 


en New MAID of the OAKS! * 
We thought eke were here, nor nigh this 


Col. SEEWELL. 
: Tis vain to fly, ſee how re are fur- 
rounded! + x 
To fight were needleſs, to viels the fate 
of war. | 
Tann men to thouſands is unequal combat. 
| "00 ty are talen A 5 


* 


SCE N E H. e the omen. 
Torxzus, and LENTULUS. 


24 


TuLLIUs. C01 
The colond and the major make long 17 — 
I wiſh their ſcale of talents may fucceed 
To find theſe rebels out; III drub them 
well; 
I mean in ten days time to join Albinus,— 
And end the war. 


5 n | | 
Who's yon that comes funding trum 
— pet? Hol. e eee 


. 


10 The New MAID of the OAKS. 
This is a ſtrange portent ; 1 like it not; ſee, 
He comes on horſeback, —he blows,—again, 
FFF 1 5 
Again, —in livery blue, not red i faith, 

A rebel trumpeter indeed; he comes 

I ween for no good end. 


TVI ILI us. 
He comes to yield and cry for mercy,---that, 
That, I knew would be the upſhot of rebel- 
| lion; 
I augur'd this before I left Quebec. 
You ſee what force a e proclama- 
tion 


Has o. er — and editions _— 


Enter TRUMPETER. 8 


TRUMPETER. 

Is your name Tullius, Sir, chief in com- | 
mand | | 

Of tlie Albion troops, invaders of this 


country? | 
2 T U L- 


5 
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TIL I I vs. 
Your right to aſk that queſtion ? 2 


I RUM E T ER. 


If you be he, here's a letter for you. 
Tullius takes the letter and reads. 
To Tur Lrus, commander i in chief of che 
Albion | 
Forces, unjuſt invaders of Columbiana. 
Sir, from a principle of pure humanity 
I have oÞ | 
Sent you a meſſenger with this letter, to in- 
FP BW BER» 
You, that you are ſurrounded, and . 
eſcape. 
If you value the lives of your men, and your | 
| ' own, 
You will ſurrender e 
| | HoraTivs Janus.” 
I wiſh this letter could with pen and ink 
Be fairly anſwered ; I'd rather write 
Ten proclamations, than anſwer this. 
This is indeed : a rub? * thought of 


L's x- 


. * —ͤ— — 2 Cen Tr mo = 2 — 
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1s certain death. I chooſe to fight and die. 
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LENTULUS. | 
It is a rub, but how to rub it off? ;_ 
There's the point ;----confuſion on thoſe. 
| cowards ; 8 ED 
To yield to cowards, ſhame forbids; to fight 


3 | Exit. 
TV L LIV S alone. 


To be, or not to be, now is the queſtion; 


Whether *tis nobler in the mind to ſuffer 


The ſhame and ſcandal of a baſe ſurrender, 
Be laughed at by both the whigs and tories ; 


By B—ke and -t, and all the patriots : 


Jo fly from coulciene?T That's impoſſible. ' 


Or by a violent'puſh againſt the bayonet 

Be killed at once, and finiſh all my troubles. 

But here's the point; troubles may come 
hereafter Pe . 

A thouſand times more fierce: I feel within 

Some ſecret whiſpers of a future trial, 

For deeds elſe done; my conſcience gripes 
me. 1 


Tis 
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*Tis conſcience that makes cowards of us all. 
A Warrior without honor yet may live, 
And when his conſcience's clear, may die in 
peace. Een . 
The moſt of ills are only as we take them, 
69 ne, tho” once 1 is now ex- 
4 Es alted.— fi 
8 But had he fallen on Minden, all his giory 
Had been quite loſt, and S——lle, not G— 
: ie. 9 „ * # 5 | — 
Oh how my eg. to the Bloody Bear. 
Do pinch me! If Cincinnatus knew them, 
A mere ſurrender will not do; nay, death 
Will not ſuffice; torture and ſhame I dread : 
Fil call a council, liſten to advice — 
Whate' er r betide. me 


——< 


The Scene changes to a Grove 7 Oats. 
Capt. MaNLEY, and CELIA, 


CAPTAIN. : 
Dear Celia, why ſo fad ? to-morrow noon 
5 Our nuptials and our joysſhall be all crown'd. 
1 like to ſee you lively, Say, and pleaſant, 
| But 


14 The New MAID of the OAKS.. 
But _ all this reverſe | ? Look gay, dear 
| Celia. | 


ert! 
wr Manley, you will think me e fool to tell 
The cauſe of my dejection; a ſoldier 
Only laughs at women's fancies ;—and 
Calls them dreams, or whims, hyſterics, or the 
like. | 
CAPTAIN. 


But tell me, Celia; no ſuch choughts in in- 
| dulge 
Of one who loves thee as he does himſelf, 


. 

I dreamt laſt night, and yet l ſear to tel, 
I ſhiver yet,—{the thang will never leave 
mo) : 

That your gayTullius, heav'n avert the deed, 
Hir'd Bloody Bear to kill and I ſcalp our 

country, 
Promiſing two dollars for the life of each; 
I faw the tomahawk and ſcalping knife 

At my bed fide, and heard the orders given, 


Tze New MAID of the OAk S. 16 


I thought as plain as Tallius had been there. 
I've trembled ever ſince. 


Carrarx. 


| To-morrow noon this arm, , this . 
hall ſhield the, | 
That none without firſt killing me e ſhall hurt 


One comely ringlet of thy auburn locks. 


Chear up thy mind, and call this fancy, once; 
O let me kiſs that dropping tear away: 
It grieves my ſoul to ſee theſe cheeks bedew'd, 
That always wont to ſmile and chear my 
CELIA. 

But if your troops are gracious, Manley, 
What brought them here? Is't grace to kill, 
For empty trifles; your beſt blood and kin, 
Becauſe a monarch bids, or tyrants ſay it ? 
Are we, poor empty things, call'd here for - 

nought, _ | 6 | 
But to be paſtime to a ſet of men, 8 
Whoſe names ſpell juſt as ſhort as other 


= 16 The New MAID of the OARS. 
| # Can eat no more, and ſcarcely live ſo hong 
j 1 As others do? Where differs then a man 
tj From beaſt ? If thoſe who claim the cute, 
H cWdlaim the men? 5 
af Thoſe who can claim our freedom, alſo can, 
wy With as much juſtice,claim our lives, and all. 
] What needs there more men of L the earth. 
| than four? ehe dn. 
IF Let each man take a quarter to himſelf, 1 
The reſt call bea, and call them no more men. 
Ie Ln aigilre Bad cl inf 
I'm glad to hear my Celia reaſon ſo; 
T hope her reaſon will diſpel her fears. 
Ceri 68; 
When en fears are groundleſy reaſon max; 


diſpel em Lana 
But reaſon rivets faſter tos... 1 
And gives them ſuch poſſeſſion of the ſoul, 
That till the reafon's gone, our fears re- 


» , 
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„ 


. CAr TAT . 
I dope! my Celia nothing has to fear. 


Cale ial: 
Both for myſelf and vou, more ES I 
wiſh : 
May my forebodings all prove vain ; but yet 
There's ſomething in my breaſt that * 
ſo loud, 
Tm forc'd to TE and oblig'd to fear: 
But what it is I know not. | 
Cavrarm f- 
Such peerleſs innocence can have no foes ; 
And where there is no foe, there's nought 
to dread, 


= C2114 | 
The pureſt innocence-is no protection, 
When lawleſs luſt and violence have rule. 
Does innocence protect the harmleſs lamb? 
And do not kites and gledes Fa the 
dove? 
Had innocence been proof againſt moleſt, 


No Albion bands had ever quarter'd here 
1 | 1 
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To raviſh virgins, nd diſtreſs old age. 
0 A TAI N. : 
My Celia's too ſevere; not like are all, 
Though all may bear reproach when ſome 
deſerve V | * 


0 CELIA. 
5 mean not to reproach, but to o ſpeak 
truth; 

I know you of a different caſt of mind, 
And wiſh right ſoon to ſee you « change your 
1. fide, 

And _ with F and common ſenſe. 


— 


CaFrTazz=.cE 


Your wiſhes ſoon ſhall be fulfl'd. 


_ 332 = be ol — 
pI . — r 
7 - __ 


CEL I A. 

f | Knew you the Bloody Bear, you'd think : 
l | 2 my fears 

i | Had reaſon in them ; he pere none where | 

| | he comes; | 

; The fucking child he tears it from the breaſt ; 


Oe PRES UGG: wt os 


And when it ſmiles, he Rabs it to the heart. 
When 


__ _ 
—ͤ—ñ—— — — — 


. — — — —— 


1 , 
{ 

| 

} 

14 
14 

! 

; 

4; 
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. 
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Then rips the weeping mother, with his 


Enife, 


And howls and dances Wann the ORE 
ſcene. 


CarrTaAl * 
Ceaſe, Celia, thus to brood on ſuch dib. 
aſters: 
Seem gay, and chear thine heart id mine 
with joy | 
To- morrow crowns our 2 we part a 
while 
\To meet again, to part no more till death. 
What mean that tear, that figh, that throb- 
bing ſigh? | | 
Celia, adieu,—that tear's too much. 


* 


SCENE III. The middle of 4 wood, where 


an avenue opens to a plain. 


H o RATIU'S s and Brutus. 

1 B R U T us. | 

| We ſee our fate, ſhould Tullius prevail; 
5 [ta „ Nor 
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Nor you, nor I, nor any of our hoſt | 
Shall taſte of mercy ; now our doom is ſixt, 
If ſucceſs follow purpoſe ; vain's'our hope 
' Of ever breathin g more our native air, | 


HOoRAT TITUS. 
I own this proclamation breathes forth 
death, N | 
As far as power without reſtraint can go: 
But boaſting gaſconades have oft no aim 
Beyond the end of ſtriking terror in | 
The minds of foes, — are never meant to be 
Reduc'd to practice, 
BxUTUS. 's 
I would not truſt the man that thinks me 
rebel, 
Believes me traitor to the King and laws, 
With one drop of my blood: For if my life 
On that one drop depended, life were loſt. 


HORATI US. 
Can Tullius think't a crime to hold by 
night, | 
Which Albion laws and nature have ſecur'd ? 
| | Judge 
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Judge that rebellion here, which he himſelf 
| Calls liberty at home, and claims as juſt ? 
He only ſpeaks the ſtile of his commiſſion, 
But not the language of his heart; nor means 
Inſtead of General, to become a butcher. 


A 
For me I am reſolved not to truſt 
A man, who in ſuch manner pledges faith—. 
To lay a trap; I rather will endeavour - 
| T o catch the fox, than truſt him with the 
lambs.— | 
And if you pleaſe, juſt now, to oye me 
ſanction, | | 
We'll ſhew our foes how vain it is to boaſt, 
Before their work is done; they think us 
_ cowards, | | | 
And we'll indulge the thought ; ; but then 
1 ſtrike home, 
When they expect o our fight : "7 * 
puſh, 
If well ſupported, will ſo much confound | 


wi 
That there are odds, we beat them off the 


field, "3h And 
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And ſhew what cowards at a pinch can db. 
Yonder they come, andif you give me orders, 
PII fairly * the utmoſt of their courage. 


« 


HonaTivs 


Be ready then, —march on,—advance but 


ſlowly, | 
Till once you ſee their eyes; then os, and 
charge 
Them firmly; ſee your troops keep cool, 
avoid 


All fooliſh rage; and fight like heroes boldly : 

There 8 nothing damps an enemy 's Courage 
more, 

Than when their hope of victory i 1s high, 

Jo meet with bold reſiſtance from their foes. 


| BrxumTVSs. 
Be heav'n our Ie > ſhall lead the 
van, 
And ſhew that Brutus does not fear his foes; 
The clans ſhall meet one Brutus, to their coſt ; 
This day we ſhall not run (as they ſuppoſe) 
3 „ 
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| Unleſs ple, e in . en or at their heels. 
eg CEæit. 


—_—_— EY 4 


' SCENE Iv. Changes to a redoubt | upon a riſing. 
ground, in ſight of the field of battle. | 


Duc. M*CLEAN and Do. MiLaiveutan 


„ PU N e AN. | 
Our fooliſh countrymen imagine winly 
| That they have 1 to do but gather 
Pager; 
But to their coſt they'll find as hardy chields 
I' oppoſe their force in yon brigade, L 
As either Lentulus, or any Tory 
In all their hoſt. Brutus knows his ſtren Sth, 5 
| and | 
How to uſe it. There s many a Lightan 
; lad 1 ys 
15 Of Scottiſh 8 his wound ag fans 
As lions, They fight not now for fixpence 
Eſtates, and lands, and liberty are more 
Than a bare ſixpence, oft pinch'd down 
| To a poor groat. Our couſin Sandy, who 
e VU pon 
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Upon the left commands A troop, will * | 


He fights not for a Charley, but himſelf. 

Five thouſand acres of the fineſt land 

Rate more than ſixpence, or than twenty 
thouſand | oy 

On the Athol Braes. 


* 


Den 
What's Kings. to us? We've had enough 
| of Kings. 
To fight for Kings for Sxpence, and when 
done 
Be ſent to beg! to tell old Rories 3 in 


A farmer's kitchen for one night's lodgin 8. 


As we have ſeen, is quite a different thing, 
Than to defend our wives and children, 
Large eſtates, and freedom; once we were 


ſlaves, 


— freemen now, and chat = llaves ſhall R 


find. 
Du N Ax. 


Proud e is A Mugler ae, he E 


knows, Y 


Than a mere Turk, of Liberty 3 no more: 


Wel Do 
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Do Iknow his taſte, he'd rather fight for 
Saler, oy 

Than any Sovereign of the Brunſwick line; 

But he who pays the beſt, 1s ſure of 
Loentulus. 

Bad education is a dangerous thing; 

We once were tutor'd ſlaves, and held 5 | 

bondage, | 

| Believ'd it right with an implicit faith, 

To follow men to war, who car'd no more > | 

For our poor lives, than for a pair of | 
brogues. (a) | Et = 


DowxaAlD. . 


We had a ſurfeit on Culloden plain, 
Of tyranny and arbitrary power; 
Half naked and half ſtarved, we fought for 

"one. 5 | in | 
We never ſaw, nor knew from whence he 
came. . 
To our fad coſt Aug 1 ſhew'd how mad 


The practice 1 is to Tollow deſperate clans: 
. A | Were 


— 


(a) A kind of ſhoes uſed in the Highlands of Scotland. 


2 


— —— —ä c ODS 
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Were he alive, or had he ſcen this day, 
The Albion counſels had not gone awry 


As now; he loved Liberty, and though the 


a 8 | IE 
Of a great King, ſtood for the people's Tights; 
His Death to Albion was a grievous blow. 


DUuNCAN. 


_ *Tis ſtrange that our defence of legal 
rights, | 
Which every Albion ſubject claims at SY] | 


Should in this diſtant clime be hight rebellion. 
They think the diſtant. members of the em- 


, pire : 
Are numb, and feel not like the other parts 
More near the center; they therefore mean 
To cauteriſe and bliſter them to death. 
Our conſcience tells us we would. keep the 
laws, | R 


Obey the King, and pay a ane allegiance ; ; 


But to be ſlaves, and ſuffer other men 


To give away our ſubſtance, the _ for- 
bids: | | | 
And 
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And es are we rebels, ſince the law 
Is on our ſide? 
27 04 Wh Oo NAIL D. 
What tho' the . come on in warlike 
fury, 
They'll find that thoſe whom they i in it | 
| call Yankies, 
Are not determined to run ſo faſt 
Away, as their vain pride N N See | 
Our troops: advance. 
D 27% Lada, 
Brutus will manage well ; his cane 1s 
juſt; | 
"Ow a clear conſcience and a cauſe that's | 
1 good, 
| A ſoldier fights with courage + Tyrants may 
| fight 
When madneſs prompts their 2 3 but 
| . conſcience 
Damps their ſpirits ; they 3 not die, until 
They ceaſe to think of death, and then, 


As madmen 8 they yield their ſouls.— 


Do. NAL D. 
8 
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Don AL Db. £4 
A theck will tutor Tullins to take care, 
And ceach him modeſty in time to come : * 


Brutus is a noble warrior. | 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE v. A field near a wud. 
LEXTULU Ss and OFrI1cERs, 
LENTULU 8. 

| To find the Yankies let our tr mtg ad- 
| vancc, 
The very ſight of us will tha" em run; 
Play up a pibroch, make the bagpipes ſound, 
The woods will echo a reſponte ani fright the 
cowardg— - . 
We'll have no cauſe to fight. 


An Orricrr 
But firſt ſend out ſome ſcouts to ſeour the 
„ ens £041; 
Jo view their power, and bring us certain 
word 021 | 


W lich | 
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Which way they 1 ye, and what their force 
| x b may be. " 3 


A meſſenger returns. a 
ol 
N E * 4 E N E $6. 


Behind yon thicket ſtand, all well ap- 
| pointed, | 
In armour bright, full ſixteen thouſand men, 
In two diviſions.—On the left one Brutus, 
Two thouſand Yankies, moveth ſurely. 
1 view'd him throughtmy glaſs, he ſeems de- 
termined, 
If truth there be 1 in faces,—to give us battle, 


5 L112 7 0 
gelect the choiceſt of our Albion band, 
One thouſand are worth any two of theirs, 
We'll cut our way to Albany, and bring 
Proviſions for the hoſt, before they ſtarve, 


Capt. CLoDivus. 
That body on the left moves faſter far 
Than cuſtom ever taught us; they come 
A thouſand ſtrong, and if to fight they mean 
Not; I'll never truſt mine eyes. 
: | 1 LEN-· 
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Lino. 
888 a way Gare: not, — tis but a feint at 


beſt. 
. Cowards Gee ! nay,— —when we : advance, 
- 65. Hathepiong::': © = | 
Like wide, and W to the v woods with 
| peel. 


BRU Tus 10 his Men before they engaged, when 
LENTULUS was advancing towards them. 


Friends, brethren, fellow een country- 

men, 1 

You fee yon troops before you,—they fight 

for plunder, 

They" re born ſlaves, and only know com- 
mand. | 

Swift in purſuit, but allo ſwift to fly. 

Their onſet fierce, but if their firſt attack 

Is boldly bidden,—it you can ſtand their 


| brunt : | 
Five minutes, you'll cool their ardour ſoon — 


and ſee a 
Their dare backſides, how faſt they x run a- 
* | N Your 
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Tour county - chil dren, friends, 


at ſtake ; — 
And what is more than all, your freedom” 8 
| gone. 
And who would life not free ure none 
but ſlaves. 4 -- 
Upon our fide is heav'n : and tho' we have 
| no merit, 
The cauſe has merit —it is the cauſe of 
God,. — 
Of truth religion, the cauſe of nature, 
and of men. 
| Fall we, we fall like ie free; 
men. 


Fall they, they fall like robbers, —murderers; 
Invaders of the rights of other men.. 


Murderers indeed may _—_ and die,- —but 
what 


Comes next? A ſecond death n more dreadful 

than | 

The firſt, "Theſe fierce invaders, what are 

1 | 

Only men. we ſeem 28 tall to fight as 
| they.— 

Our 


53 EL 
3 \ 
*- 0 
9 * ey? : 
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Our bones, our muſcles ſeem as good "as 


-. 


theirs,— f 


And why may not our . 0 Let's e : 


f them once, ; 
I'll ſhew the way, conquer or die's the word; 


Heav'n be our guard, we truſt our cauſe to 


See firit their eyes before you fire a ſhot, 

Then ruth on boldly, 88 be amar d. con- 
founded, 5 

Turn their backs, and run away. 


Lentulus advances 
pipes play Over the water to Charley- 
on the left the fifes play Yankie doodle. . 


LENTU L U s 70 his Men. 


' You ſce yon rebels come, you fear not 


cowards; ; 
You'll ſee them fly as faſt, when we come 
ob . 
As frighted kids, or timorous hares before 
1 „„ 15 The 


on the right the las- 
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* The. hounds ech ſoldier's be a laird, 
whoſe ſword 


| Brings down a foe, head of a clan, a lord 


Of thouſands of acres; this land is yours 
If ye be men. Remember how your fathers 


At fillycrankie, 8 heriffmoor, and Preſton, 


Maul'd down the Whigs; and made the 
red coats flix. 
The word was then, the ſow's tail to Geordy. 
Wherry Whigs awa; the cauſe is now the 
_ ſame, | 
The word is only chang'd ; be then the ſons 


Of ſuch brave father's worthy, be ready , 


now. | 


BxuTus advances, his men moving /lowly 
and filently till within forty yards of their 
enemies, then he orders the muſic to play, We 


will ſhew you new play, Highland laddie, 


Highland laddie, and they all diſcharge their 
ſmall arms, and ruſh upon the Hi ghlanders, 
who give way, but rally * | 


D EET 
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BRUTUsS then addreſſes his men, 


Soldiers! you ſee your foes are only men | 
| — men! 
Can flee like men, —and die EPA men. 
Stand ſteady,—make no haſte, —think as 
well as fight; N 
Frenzy does no good in battle; ev'n . 
Is good in death. Let madneſs ſpend itſelf, 
And when the frenzy's o'er, their hearts will 
ſink. | 55 
A man who thinks 3 in grows in cou- 
rage; 5 
His mind directs his wengion dude, his 
hand.— | | 
But he who fights in frenzy, knows not who 
Or what he fights with. Ne'er ſtrike but 
when you're ſure. 
You ſee their {lain as thick as ours, that they 
Can die, are vulnerable, fall as faſt as we. 
Yield not an inch, preſs hard, but not too 
The day will be our own, if we beſteady. 
| Jon 
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You ſee their ranks are thin ; their chiefs lie 
: dead ; | . — 
Two for one of ours; Scotchmen are mor- 
© tal— 5 

The clans may be o'ercome ; they are not 
giants,— 

And if they were, they might be Hain i'm 
wounded, 


But only in the leg, no mortal blow I truſt. 
Seez there's a trumpet comes, they yield. 


TRUMPETER. 
Our chief is ſlain, we yield us priſoners, 
Our arms we ſurrender : ſpare, ſpare our 
lives. 


; f B RUTUSO leaning upon his Spear. 
We are no ſavages, nor thirſt for blood, 
We no man's country do invade ; we are not 
Tones, 
We ſhew you mercy, and accept ſurrender, 
Our cauſe is good, and craves no favage 
meaſures: _ 
T he n of . delight! in mercy; 
None 
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None but Nlaves are cruel, Look to your 


chief, 
And do him every honour, that war 


Requires. Secure the priſoners, give them 


Up to Horatius. [To an Officer. 
BRU TUS carried off wounded. 


” 


ACT II. 
SCEN E I. 4 Country Houſe, near Saratege 


Cilia, Che (the Bride's Maid) her Mother, Sifter, 
and B rother. 
M 0 THE R. 
The morning dawns, my Celia, tis time 
to riſe, 


I hear the ſongſters of the grove are up, 


This day makes thee a bride, gives me a ſon, 


More than I had before ; riſe and bedeck 


Thuyſelf like what thou art; and what thou 


hopeſt 
E're night to be. Vet all our houſe ſeem gay; 
Let joy and mirth o'er all the village ſpread; 


None ſhall be ſad on this auſpicious day. 


CLok. 
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C Lo E. 1 
Dear Celia, marriage ſeems a ſerious thing, 
And early fixes wanneſs on thy cheeks. 
Drive care away; tis ſoon enough to care 


When cares are come; be joytul now you are 
A bride, and therefore ſhould ſeem pleas'd 


and gay. uy 
The Captain in a little time will come, 
And grieve to ſee his Celia look ſo pale. 


1 


Ah Cloe! there's I whiſpers to 


my mind, 

That ſome unſeen diſaſter's not far off; 

| Sad thoughts have crowded in my ſoul ſince 
laſt - 

1 met with Manley in the grove of oaks. 


I told him then my — he ſmil'd and chid 


me, 
And ſaid this day e're noon he would pro- 
tect me. 
5 1 
That fooliſh dream! What ſignifies our 


dreams? 
T 1 
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They're only idle phantoms of the brain, 

Begot by giddy Fancy when we fleep 

Not ſound ; how nn, hundred dreams 
have I 


Diſpell'd by reaſon's grave authority, 


As like as yours to have a meaning i' them. 


Sn is 
I wiſh I could forget my dreams; I've 
try'd, | | | 
But all in vain ; like ſome dark inſpiration 
Still it ſpeaks, and whiſpers nought but ill. 


Co E. 


Come, here's your wedding ſuit; dr eſs, ne. 
ver mind 

The vapours of a ſickly brain ; a little mirth 

Will drive away theſe anx1ous cares ; here 

comes | | 


| Your brother; mirth ſits on his brow-and 


ſmiles. 


Enter the Brother of Cx 1 IA. 
Your ſiſter, Celia, and your other friends 
74 6 Wait 
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Wait for your preſence,—Cloe and : N are 
1 miſſing; | 

The dance ſtands ſtill, and I am ſent to call 
You, to give life to this feſtivity. 


The bridegroom will be here; to find us dull . 
Will ill but ſuit his military taſte. 


Enter CELIAa's Siſter. 
Our neighbours, Celia, wonder much to 
fp 
Thy downcaſt looks, that wont to be ſo gay. 


| r | 
Ilove my neighbours, and delight to pleaſe, 
But now have loſt that * 'r, they mult 
„ 
The thing I cannot help. 


— 


SCENE II. A green Lawn before the Houſs 
of Celia—A Country Dance—Mother, Celia, 
Cloe, Siſter, Brother, and others. 
can I be ſad on my Wedding Day? 


E ater 


How © 
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Enter BL. ooo Y BEAR and Savages from a 


neighbouring Wood. They kill and ſcalp the 
Men; CEria and the Women fly to the 
Houſe, but are purſued by BLo OD x Bran z 
only the Brother eſcapes... 


| B LooDY BEAR. 
Vain is your flight, I will not loſe a dollar 
While I have ſtrength to wield a tomahawk : 


Cries only whet my fury ; no pity I 
Will ſhew to your complexions z ; death's 


our doom. 
| 0 E LI A. 
And can a maiden's tears, a bride's en- 
treaty, - 5 
Not touch your cruel heart? Claims age no 
grace? 


What harm have women done you? Tight 


with women! 


We never did offend thee, e Bear. | 


BLloopy BEAR. | 
The flinty rocks may _ and melt in 
. 


The 
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The woods may groan; the ſun * bluſh, 
And if he Nleaſe may ine . | head: for 
grief; | 

The rivers may turn back their currents, 
Birds from the ſky may droop and creep 
In thickets; wolves ceaſe to feed on fleſh; 
And hungry bears ſhew mercy, ſpare the 5 

- lamb; e 24 * 
But Bloody Bear, againſt all pity ſteel'd, 
Stands fix d. Were all the brides and vir- 
6 gins, 

5 Throughout this country, 1005 here Juſt 
now, 


1d kill and ſcalp them Ml. — 


6 


And muſt I die upon my wedding day ? 


My marriage robes become my winding 


| ſheet! 1 

| Heav'n! thy will be done, my ſoul ſubmits. 
But ſpare that little infant—ſee, it ſmiles. 

; [Pointing to a babe in the cradle. 

Laughs i in * tace, Oh, thew it mercy! !? 


F BLoodY 
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BLOOD Y BEAR. N 
I know not mercy tabs it. 


\ 


-C'x'v 3-4; 

There is a mighty Sovereign rules yon ſun, 

To whom you muſt account for all thoſe 
deeds. | | 

My blood will cry, and bring * vengeance 


- down | 
On all your race; and that fame babe will 


- ns 
And * you guilty. 


Buoopy BEAR 


T he chief who hir'd me told me no hk 
thing; 

But promis d me two dollars for each ſcalp, 

And your's will paſs for one as welb's ano- 


ther. | = 
LKille and ſealps her. 


[Exeunt Bloody Bear and Savages. 


ww 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. The Camp of HokAT us. 
HoraTius, and LAERTIVS (Brother of 
CELIA) eſcaped fren the * 8 near 
| Saratoga. ; 

|  Horxarivs 
There comes Laertius in a dreadful plight, | 
His looks have meaning both of HE 2 
madneſs; - 17 , 
Stand bye, and let u us query his. intent. 


. 8 


Enter LAE RAT TVS. | 
Some dreadful planet rules this day, Ho- | 
ratius, 
For deeds are done that Nature will not 
vouch ; | = 
They're ſo far ly from herlaws, and to 
Her mandates croſs, that nought in heav'n, | 
Or earth, or ſea, or land, or ev'n in hell 
Itſelf, can give them warranty.— 


3 5 HORAT IU Ss. 

I almoſt nn from what I've heard of 

tha 22 alt 
Ex 
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Exordium, to hear the reſt; what means 
This Ss ieee 3 


a 


Dreſt i in her wedding "WP with vendes . 
| knees, be 21 | 
Aud hands ftiretch'd Santas to heav', me 1 


pray d, 


And begg'd for mercy, while the tomatiatuk 2 


Hung o'er her guiltleſs.lead—ſhe pray?d: z 
O ſpare me, Bloody Bear! O ſpare my life! 
What has an harmleſs virgin done to merit 
Such vengeance from thy hand ? Oh heaven 7 
Have mercy on my ſoul, a a bloody marriage 8 
— 0 = | | 
Is this to Celia —Farewell Manfey, . | 
| World and all 55 
Her peerleſs lis | had ſeatcely jpoke theſe 
| words, | 
And ſent her laſt requeſt to heaven; when 
Soon the fatal blow pierc'd through her ſcull, 
And laid her lifeleſs, proſtrate on the ground. 
While reeking in her gore, the ſavage brute 
AT 2 © 
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| Detach'd her ues went off, and left her 
dead. C 
Celia was my - : 
Se *6cep, and 2 revenge. 
Hora 5 | Hands 6 in ſilence; the tears dropping 
| frm his __ Ke Fa 


1 5 2 N rn wy 7 oe * 
9 


Adr m. SCENE I. The Albion Cup. 


| TuLLIvs and OFFICERS walking upon hy 
| Trenches. 


Tio 4155 8 
By this time Lentulus has reached Albany: 
The rebel force could not reſiſt his power, 
Ten thouſand Yankies could not e his 
force; 5 
The ſight of veterans would make deen b run 


Like frighted deer. There s ſomething in 


rebellion 

That drains the mind of wy drop of cou- 
rige = 

Unmans a Hero, makes edi giants feeble: * 

They never yet would ſtand, nor ever will. 


Lord 


Lad CErnas. | 
He ſtays full ng. without returning | 


word | 
Of his ſucceſs —the road is devious, and 5 
perhaps 
Some ambuſcade has catch'd 3 una⸗ 
wares ;— 


In war there's many chances unicrefeen, 
Where ſtrength and valour have but little 
PX „ TO . | 
But ſtop! a ſoldier comes — 
Enter SOLDIER _ 
Sad tidings, General, all our legion's loſt, 
E ght — 1ain, * reſt _ pri- 
ſoners: | 
Lentulus has paid his debt to . 
And lies among the ſlain. | 


ur 1 1 
How made you your eſcape? 


SOL DIE. | 
I was permitted by the foe to bear 
Theſe evil tidings to your Highneſs. 
SEE EN Tor- 
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1 1175 ä 
Can you give reaſons for "this dire mil 


chance, | 
Or tell how happen'd ſuch a ad dilaſter. | 


SOLDIER. 


One Brutus, with a choſen band of Boſton | 
Troops,—men of Connecticut, fierce as lions, 
But mighty ſlow and ſure, made the attack 
Upon our band; they fir d but once, then 


ruſh'd | 
Upon us ſword in band; they fought like | 
1 devils. | 
They never ſeem'd in haſte ; ; hue PORE as 
gravely 


As parſons ſay their pray'rs; they talked 
| To each other, and advis'd which way to 
Strike. When we charg'd, they ſtood and 
parry'd, 
Until our force was ſpent, then ed: us 
| were; | 
They never miſs'd their aim, nor ſeem'd in 


. haſte,” - | 
| Marcus 
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Marcus and Clodius, with their choſen men, 
Preſs'd hard to break their ranks ; but then 
they ſtood 3 — 
| Still as a ſtone, and kept us at the eint, 5 
Till we were ſpent with ond ; then they 
puſled* 
On ſurely ; never miſs d a man ;—the more 
They fought, the graver ſtill they ſeem'd, 
And reafon'd in the battle as if at ſchool. 
We heard them often ſay, < Take time and 
| think 
As well as fight, —conſider will, beware 
Of frenzy, keep cool —preſerve yourſelves, 
And watch the time to 8 blow's 
worth two.“ LS + 


TuUuLLTVt.: ; 
What number of the rebels might engage? ? 
Can'ſt _ au _—_ near ? 1 


|  SOLDIEM. 
There did n not ſeem a thouſand 1 In ther beſt; 
The fight ſeem'd equal, man to man as near 


As I could gueſs; no new ſupplies ſaw 1. 
Tour- 
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TuLLIvUs. —— 
Cowards will fight, 1 ds fac men as 
theſe 
I have no more, the flower is gone, ah! * 
I' call a council quickly. 


SCENE n. The Tent o ToLavs. | 


a TI II vs, Ceymas, PzTzonvs, and ; 
| Or rrexks. 


4 TI l 1 0 5. yy | 
The wheel of fate's whuPd irangely ED 
to- day: ä 
Such a miſgiving's this has happened 
9 —Lent'Jus was brave, his men were 
I could have ſtak d the world upon their 
: heads 
Againſt as many—but n now - hers gone. 
' Adviſe me now who can 3 the cauſe 1 is des- 
perate. 
The * muſt be the ech 
G Ener 
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5 Euter a | Meſſenger from the Camp with 4 


Letter. 


; To ToLiLius, Commander of the Albion 7 Tres, 


Invaders of c . i 


* 81 R, 
I already informed you of your ſituation, i 
that you are ſurrounded, and cannot eſcape. 


Experience will, I hope, now have convinced 
Jou of the circumſtances you are in. I wait 


your anſwer as ſoon as poſlible. 
HoraTius Januz.” 


be ULLIUS to the Council of War. 


As ſoon as poflible he requires an anſwer! 
A ſtrange reverſe indeed ; I threaten'd, pro- 
" 6. 
Had all been mine, 1 could have done no 


| more. : 


And now Pm tutor d like a choc boy; ; 


By thoſeT hate; what counſel do you give? 
Five thouſand troops do yet remain un- 

touch d; 5 
A ſtroke well aim'd, and bold, may ſet 1 us 


| free 
by 5 
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From this embarraſſnent. 


CEYRHASs. 

Strike we a a ſtroke, we ſtrike but — no 
| more; 
The next lights on ours, and that i is 

death. 
We may indeed in dying ſel our lives 
As dear's we can; but who gains profit 
there: ? 9 
The ſtate gains none; the foes can loſe but 
little. 
Numbers and - fluſh'd with ſucceſs, make 
them 
At leaſt our equals; and though but man for 

man, 

The caſe is ö ſhew'ſt. 


PETRONIUSs. 
To nicht an enemy, ſpeaks but little wiſdom 
In thoſe who do it. A wiſe ſurrender | 
May produce ſome good : fighting not a 


; grain. 
Our troops are now half. ſtarw d, weak and 


feeble, 5 \ 
| | To 
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"= lead them on to fight” the fame as kill 
| T U L L 1 U 8. 

8 But will they grant ſurrender now? 
After what's paſt”, Their murder'd friends, 
If they've heard that, will heat their frenzy 

i, . 
Whoe'er he be, 3 Pane no man in arms. 


/ 7 


| CET HAS. | 
Your bloody Procon, and your pac- 
tion 54 ; 
With Bloody Bear, have flain'd your honour 
Save: . 
So make the beſt of your « own FRA 
„ ROW. | 
Your wiſdom can.—1 * the worſt, 
Yet I am for ſurrender ; not for my own fake, | 
But for the fake of all thoſe half tarv'd men. 


* 27 # 


'PETRONIUS. 


Speak all ye eee within this tent, 
Your minds ſay freely; 5 you are all concern?d. 
Onmnes, 7 urrender, furrender, 


Tor- 


* 
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wie. | 
Who. travels with our foes to end this 
purpoſe ? 
A LIEUTENANT. 
PIPbear your meſſage, Sir, whene'er vou 
please. 
T Ck Þ FS 5: 
* muſt 1 ſay we're priſoners? ? confound 
the words.! 


And yet chey muſt be ſaid. I'll wave : the point 
A little, 


T0 HonaTivs, G in Chif if the 
Forces of Columbiana in theſe Parts. 


e 


As fortune has ſo far put me in your 
pow er, I hope you will not require more 
than is conſiſtent with my honour to grant. 


| I have yet a good body of forces, which if 


rendered deſperate, might make your ſuc- 


ceſs doubtful. I have ſent the articles I. 


mean to conſent to. Thurs, &c. 


> ee FD PLLIOG® 


Ll 


LF - t , - 
, A - 
0 * 8 2 . 
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Il I wait impatient till his anſwer comes, 
| Guilt and fear diſtract my mind; Iam no. 
ſoldier I 


- Now. 


Enter al with 4 Letta 
To TuLLivs, Cc. 
«SIR, 
A man may talk of honour with loans pro- 
priety, who maintains juſtice and mercy; 
without theſe, there is no honour. Four 
agreement with Bloody Bear declares your 
honour to have forſaken you. Mention no 
more that word. The mangled bodies of the 
mother and her children, bride, and bride's 
maid, loudly proclaim the Ho x OUR of 
the Albion general. The murdered babes 
upon the breaſt, ſay Tullius is an honour- 
able man. But to ſhew you we are not of 
your temper, I promiſe you quarter, upon 
delivering up your arms, and all that belong | 
to the King of Albion. | 
| ö Mo am, HoraTtivs.” 


"Tis 
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*Tis more than 1 deſerve wy conſcience tells 
88 
Tuhat death's my due, and wore, A Judgment 


8 From above to damn me alſo. 


Men may do that in an unguarded hour, | 
The which to mend is never in their power. 


ACT N. 
| | SCENE 1. 4 rifi ing Ground between the two 
Camps. 


Enter TULL1Us, Hoxarius, and Or rickxs. 
HORAT IVS. | 


1 give you back your ſword ; and what's 
your own 

Shall always be untouch'd for wat 

8 Tullius 

Had, I been in your place, what ate 

would | 

Your mercy to me met in fach 2 caſe? 


Torres. 
My faith and my opinion make you a rebel; 
1 ; My 


. . an Rs; 
2 


— ä —— 2 Wt 
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My manners muſt of courſe mov'd * y 
1 1 have us d you as a rebel . : 


6 
it 


„ 


There 8 often hereſy in 2 faith: ES 
Opinion makes not right; . but a 


word, 


Oft coin'd by pride or intereſt; *tis juſtice 
Stamps the ſenſe. Men make not . _ 


Juſtice, 


kingdoms 


Like its Author, never varies ; like God, 
-*Tis aye the ſame. States may change, and 


Fall ; but when that _ falls, the world 


1s done. 


Juſtice is like the radiant ſun, as clear, ; 


And none can mils to ſee*t, who are not blind 


By fooliſh paſſion ; or whoſe eyes are dimm'd. 


By bratiſh luſt, or ſelfiſh apprehenſion. 


""& V'L:L'L 06 . 

Of theſe kind things men 8 . vary 
much, : 

And by his judgment every man „ muſt 
Walk. 


Ho- 
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tat! H oO R 4 AT IU S. 


8 my judgment ſhould pronounce 
| you rebel Fa 
; Againſt the laws of nature and of juſtice; 


Should fay, that he who hires a murderer, 
Himſelf committeth murder, and deſerves. 
The wages thereof; what auſwer could you 
give? | 
Your judgment calls me rebel,—where s the 
proof ? | 
A I muſt have proof, or "tis no 
judgment. 
Who breaks the law's a rebel, but ſhew the | 
law. 
That I have 3 If you give 8 
And eclept them laws, what's that to me? I 
Am not bound, without my own conſent, to 
Yield obedience more than other men ; 
More than you,— —who claim this, right at 
home. 
Is Engliſh liberty . to Engliſh NN 
And not to Engliſhmen ? Happy ſoil indeed 
Has heav'n curs'd all the globe, but that 


- ſmall ſpot, 


. 
i 
i 
| 
N 
i 
| 
x 
} 
F 
7 
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With bondage; and conſign'd all mankind | 


| Fo flav'ry, except the tenants of a wrat, 


A mole-hill, ſcarcely viſible to the moon; 


Unſeen to Jupiter, and many worlds | 
: That whirl around the t 5 was never” 


faw? t. 


Torres. 


en have renounc'd allegiance, to the 
King, 


And is is not x rebellion ? ' 


HoRATHU 8. 


Never till once he did refuſe protection, 
And ſent an armed force for to enſlave us; 


| Shed our beſt blood, laid wore our coun- 


try; 


Revers d our laws, and brought us back to 


nature. | | 
And wherc's the blame, to uſe what nature 
gave us | 


For our defence: ? You ſee we are not cruel, | 
Nor like to you, delight in laughter. 


"© 'Þ £- 


* 
4 N 
2 
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ToLrLrivs. 


To rebels, ſtates ne” er _ forgiveneſß, 5 


nor 
Think the means are ill, that ſerve the end 


| 1 0 craſh rebellion, 


1 
Can ſuckin g babes rebel, _ children 
treaſon ? | 
Are infants rebels when their 955 EY 
When yet they cannot pes -nor liſp out 
freaſon ? | 


But to invaders what 1s dye | 7 Deſerve they 


mercy, 


Who come three thouſand miles to raviſh 


virgins ? 2 


Ah Tullius! when the day of reckonin 8 


comes, 


Vour lexicon, that coins rebellion, will 
At that day want the ſtamp and imprimatur 


Of heaven's wiſe King. Nature may teach 
A ſoul like yours, we are not rebels. 


Were in our veins one drop of rebel blood, 
Did rebel maxims rule in our ſouls; then 


n 
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> Tullius, thou and alk thy: men — died. 


˖ 
5 TVI IIb 
m i in your power, but have your word 
of honour, | 
And truſt it for protection; Toe ſpoke's 1 
| thought. | 


Ho AAT fu 8. 
"ie connt it honour to be juſt; fulfill 


My promiſe, and ſhew mercy? but 3 | 
In your ſenſe; I do deſpiſe ; tis a vain: word; 


*Tis us'd by knaves, and fools, and profligates, 


And is thread bare. | 
Enter MANLEx, holding the Scalp of CELIA 


in his Hand. 


O Gen'ral!: ſince the traitor's in your 


power, 
Do juſtice on him ; ſee there's the ſcalp of of 
One, who vigour gave, when living, to as 
much 
| "EY as could livei in 1 human fahric. 


Her blood calls loud for ven geance, and wont 


ceaſe 


| To 


— 


— 
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Io cry, jets dess isse 3617 


Vile wretch, who ſhed it; ſee'ſt that — N 


. Holding the ſealp to him. 
Thou paid the price for. that, nd hundreds 


more, 


Whoſe ghoſts will haunt thee till. the 9 of 


doom, 
Then tear thy _ with bebe for ever. 


| T 1 v L L IU S. 
Manley, thou art an officer in bs com- 
mand, LEP 


"I order thee to a „ hw flent, 


As chou wouldit wiſh to anſwer to oy betters. 


MAN L E r. 


My betters ! under thy command ! thou 


ſlave! 
Command thou haſt none; 3 thou'rt now 2 


priſoner. 


And 'tis what thou deſerveſt, and whilſt chat 
Thy miſerable life remains, for thee too good, 


If thou haſt courage, as I know thee cruel, 
Pl prove upon thy body with this ſword, 
| OIL „ 


4 * | 
-#* [ r 2 
b * 


. * 8 PS» | 


" 
% þ * p 
* * * % " 

r LES 


4 


© ar 


Ct Ws. 
1 


8 DC „„ 


* 1 
+ OY 


6 The New MAID of he OAKS. 


That thou'rt a murderer, an arrant coward. 
Puts his band: ta his food.” 


H RATIVUES 
Stop, ea noſuch Ty here ; com- 
poſe | 
Your mind ; remember e a WER 3 
No duels are ho Longs oy our Kates, 


MANL E Y. 
Noble Horatius ; will you accept wy fer- 15 
vice, 
As volunteer in Freedom's worthy cauſe? 
I flee from that baſe country, and thoſe men 
That murder women. T'll join your lines, 
Permit me. | „ 
TT VLELIUS: 
Then you” re a rebel, Manley. 
"Mantis 
The tongue that ſaid ſo once commanded 
| murder, - 
Hangs in a murderer's mouth, praiſed 
Ja Avery and ee. 
Ho- 


N en n W U 4:4: oh 
Co n e 8 
Convey him to my tent, and keep him ſafe, 
: And let him e want that need ro- 
quires. 


a with a guard corried to the je Care's 


fen. e 
br alone. © 


ct « When happineſs i is fled, what's life to wan; 
To live in anguiſh, f is 2 daily death. | 
That dreadful carnage of b defenceleſs pea- 
ſants, 

would pierce a heart of flint or adamant 3 ; 
| To ſee the infant ſprawling on the ſpear, © 


Ripe from the chambers of is mother's 8 


womb; _ = 4 *W 
To ſee the old, alfeaceles, Th . 
With its own brains beſpatter'd, would 
Diſſolve a tender heart to jelly, and 
Unhinge the mortal fabric of a man. 
He cannot be a man, that will not melt 
At ſuch a horrid fight; —but, Celia, 
Ah my Celia! when I think on thee, 
: | ; / 
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